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The Pacific, 1943. A party of American engineers prepares a ihe Gane of the sane ] 
runway on an island in the Philippines recaptured from the ea’ Rei, eae on 
Japs. Suddenly, out of the jungle— / 





ae wats SO ECA 
* Top ar yy aN ys = 


That's the third working party that 
crazy Nip’s wiped out! He’s got to be 
stopped! I once worked with a Limey 

agent called Warlord—he's 
just the man for the job! 





an 
Zero vay Bs y aE 
DIE, YANKEE © , 
PIG-DOGS! 17)" 


ae 










So, next day, Britain's top secret agent, 
lord Peter Flint, code-name Warlord, 
was summoned by his boss, King 


i 


aN 
| 


Nv hb, Ae L 
i ( Apparently this man stayed 
i\ behind when the Jap battle = 
A force moved out, Flint. So far he’s It certainly sounds like 
ie avoided all attempts to capture it, old plum. I take it he 
and | ore about to meet? 





‘a me coming down. | can F 
Pe expect a hot reception 
SS 
SSS : 
San’ 


INS 
Vy} 


K 
y 








had discppeared RMR 





_ “HE COULD HAVE KILLED ME!” 3 


| Th 
could have killed me if_) , high i 
IN he’d wanted to! The | , jah ine tees» 














Tojo seems to be leaving the Jj hg 
next move to me. I'll head for 
NY the north side of the island. }F¥ 


iA} aT 
ei Boe! 
8 HW ey 


\&, Here we go. He'll i 


ia think I’ve tripped the 
N ire. s 
ps aay, 





PPING FROM ABOVE!” 
Ay y Here he comes. L ) lil \ | | WY 





Sih" 
¥ 


AQ 


4 BLOOD! Dripping from bq 
above! The accursed 
Yankee must be up a | 


ee SY 
ee 


ee 
There she blows! Big 
Now, it’s just a maf 
° 








p ( i a ary y ‘af. i a = 
Ess Nig : aie y By (Ua a? Acliffi nearly 
Blast! I didn’t notice my i ) Re Ay, . AZ a ran into the sea! Big 
wound had opened up ¢ : | Bd a nV. hl UIA 
kK again! And I've missed 
WW g\him! He dived out of the /} 
way in the nick of time! 





NG : f Adi 2 i 
Dek 


asl 






A LAST-DITCH EFFORT TO SAVE THE AIRFIELD! ; 


choad 


















The Philippines—and Captain Jake 
Cassidy has developed a new type of 
night fighter. After a raid on a Jap 
target, Cassidy and his men capture a 
Jap airfield so they can refuel—only to 
be told they have to hold it until help 
arrives. But time is running out— 
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6 “\ MAKE EVERY SHOT COUNT!” 


Cassidy spotted the Jap mortars! _- 





\ 


Now to blast # 
those creeps! / 


4 


! made it—but landing’s gonna, y 
“(be a problem.And one of my 
Be boys has been hit. ue 
Liners 





® We've got just enough ‘ammo to 
ay make another pass. After that 1s 





Just then— 


We lost Owens to 
ground fire, sir! 


tyn into any Zeroes. 
. troops the General promised 


Ze ie: : ’ us! Maybe we kin still pull & 
ih : ; os “fi his off.) Wz 


a WN 


“ GET INTO FIRING POSITION!” 
aa , IN, Bb i LAE eC E oo oe 





Get into firing position! We 
}\ must shoot as many down as 
we can before they land! 


i: 


in you risking your neck. You've 
done enough. P 


Those Japs are 
using our troops for ’ 
target practice. $o 1 guess I'll) 
have to keep their heads 


i She’s still responding sol ] Pass over the Japs to give 
guess those bullets didn't do those troopers a chance t 


al damage. 


Those slant-eyes have a 
whole bunch in reserve! And}. 
I'm out of ammo.) . 


Faster! We must attack the leg 


airfield before the Americans ¥7 


Those Japs are about fo find 
themselves on the wrong 
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The airfield has been secured— 
thanks to your help, Captain. i 
General McCrary’s sent his own BAEZ i ak Ae 
personal plane to pick you up. You did a fine job out there, Cassidy.. 
eating that airfield will help shorten 
this whole campaign. Now I’ve got a 


few ideas | want to discuss with you. 


(us both a nice long rest?, 


Sergeant, things are 
just beginning to get, 
interesting around 
here—and the 
General wants 1.4 


us both right in the 
middle of it! 


> 
M1 


For news of a grea 








After escaping from a POW camp, officer-hating Sergeant Bob 

Grant stays on in France to fight with the Resistance. His group 

joins forces with a bunch of American WWI veterans and they are 
trying to blow up a German ammunition barge— 


| fi. 
aia Wy 





he whole place will be 
alive with Boches ii 


eC consciousness he shall be 
made to tell us exactly where 
ideout is! S 


CAPTURED BY THE GERMANS! 


4 Must time this right. The 
explosives have to go off as 
this old tub ploughs into those 

ammo-carrying barges! y 


i have blown the i 
whole fleet of barges. Fish \. 


ut the Englander—he may, 
still be alive. If he is, then 


ams 
The Chateau Villiers. SoOW// 


hats where you SS types 
ave holed-up, eh, Sivers?, 





balloonist, Sergeant. But I'm 
afraid you'll find ourmethods, 


10 “\ HE WILL CRACK SOONER ORLATER!”” 


Al'm afraid we can't offer you the. 

comfort of the Chateau—there will 
undoubtedly be blood spilled so we, 
must question you out here. | H i | 



















































































































































































































































































































































































































E=( Spill all the blood 
(you want—you’re 
wasting your time. }__ 


~ | (something before that cold- 


blooded creep Sivers kills 
pla a: 






*} 
Enough! We don’t want to. 
kill him. We'll start again at 
dawn. He will crack sooner) *mge 
orlater. ape 


. rm va 
Wi caricin sivers will have 


\, our heads if the sergeant }| 
HD di Z 
a (h 

= Number one! Now for 


¥ \ \ ayctne other one! 
: es ae ee 


} hot-air balloon... and 


could get dow! | that opened drum 


there—even if 
‘e fit! 








’ YOUR BIRD HAS FLOWN!” 


MTNA 





a crazy scheme but it might Sere 
just work. All need to do is @ 

hump that open drum into tf. 
basket and set light toit... 


Be 
The British sergeant } 
[(...he is escaping. 
Si 


: enough hot air in that thing 
S off the ground! 





























In western Europe, World War II nears its end as 
Allied armies trap half a million German troops in the 
Ruhr, Germany’s industrial heartland. Among them is 
former tank-ace, “ Big” Willi Kastner, whose men 


have been murdered by the S.D. Security unit led by 


Colonel “* Hangman ” Junger. Seeking vengeance, Big 
Willi pursues the Hangman into the eastern hills. 


VY 
s( Yes, there's 


pera 
The Hangman will be 
among his own kind, {* _. 
other SS fugitives and )~ 
‘some training i 
instructors. But that ay 
Awon't stop me. 





\\ | AM NO TRAITOR!” 13 


Willi was hustled off through the hills. 


That friendly the War Crimes ¥ 
bods told us about, eh? That 
means Junger must be 
close-by. 


Willi, we slipped through to mop up 
this Blutfahne dump. Do you know { 


\— SI TE 





by, l arn no traitor, even against such Sia WA CJacko, take charge of our, 
“| scum as those. | tall you my name ey / prisoner. You can walk him into 
amrank and number. that is all! -¥ the camp after we've softened 





14 ‘ [KNOW THIS RAT VERY WELL!” 


Already he recovers, | 
must be away before 
one angry Britisher 
realises what has 


an a: | 
{ Other rats ma: 
smart type of rat will always 


d a way out. And I know this 
np rat very well. 


Hangman, I come) | ~. : 
for you. A 
-O™ 
4 


Ach no! Not that madman 
egain! Not Kastner! 









So now you kill 
me, Willi! 














Herr Oberst, you owe @ great 
|(debt for the good men butchered by 
—( you and your killer team. 








One Hangman long due for. 
a meeting with another 





THIS WEEK 


The order “ Fix Bayonets!" means only one thing to 
any soldier—that hand-to-hand fighting, the toughest of 
all, is imminent. 

Bayonets were never really invented but probably 
derived from some soldier sticking his dagger into the end 
of his musket to make it like a pike. From then on, many 
different forms of bayonet have evolved, shaped variously, 
like swords, daggers and long nails. 

During the Second World War, all armies used the 
bayonet with the long one of the Japanese being the most 
widely used. 

One of the most famous battles of the Italian 
Campaign, that at Monte Cassino, was decided when 
Polish troops went in with the bayonet. This German 
position had held up the Allied advance for months and 
had been attacked many times but without success. Then 
on May 10th, 1944, the Polish Il Corps was given the task of 
clearing the Germans out. 

For ten long days, they battled their way up the side of 
the mountain attacking in waves. They suffered heavy 
casualties but pressed on and when they ran out of 
ammunition, they went in with the bayonet and even 
threw stones. 

The Germans eventually surrendered and the Allied 
advance could continue. 






































ON 


WAR DIARY 


During my January visit to America | had noticed 
that the Yanks were very careful about any info 
regarding their Pacific Fleet. It was obvious that 
something was brewing and when I read the papers 
on February 2nd it became obvious why they had 


beenso cagey. 
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landed on the Marshal} 


This is the fi ii 
oni aITSt time that Ain, 
= oumneh the Japs Tela het orees an anit 
ine C. statdue from Adina dhe Mar. 
id Kes that f Powerful fone il cae 
Naya toy o iral R.A, S| lee 
Stance rs the stm 
WAL 0 Ma nal me 
; iminar 








Nomed in honour of the Pacific Commander-in-Chief at the time of the assault 
on the Marsholl Islands is the gigantic U.S. aircraft carrier Nimitz. At the time of her 
launch, the 91,400 ton nuclear-powered Nimitx was the biggest warship in the 
world. She has a full complement of 6,300 men, is armed with guns and rockets 
and her two nuclear reactors, which require re-fuelling only once in 13 yeors, give 


her aspeed of over 30 knots. 


The men of the Allied Commando forces were given many 

unusual tasks on D-Day but none so strange as that given to 

59 Commando .. . Their story begins at a secret gunnery range 
somewhere in England. 





How about that then? 
Bang on for the fifth 
A fime in a row! 











Major Sandy Lawson of 59 Commando was watching the 
tank which was commanded by Sergeant Bill Pegg. 


_aiies as 
Can't tell you just yet, Sergeant! 
4 swof up on Jerry weapons, Wh} Here’s another recruit for the squad, like a Commando as I'm 
r like this Panther, Major A though. I'm just going to brief him— i like a bloomin’ ballet 
Wi Lawson? What are we going to pe the next cer! | wonder what's 


« be doing over in France? -~ : h Pear as isc ’ cooking? set 























Head for that long shed. 
That’s our first objective! 













Sixteen hours 
later, in the early 
hours of D-Day, 
the 59 Comm- 






















andos para- 
chuted well : es 
inlaid en) fo a “aie / \/ Get those doors 
Normendy soil. zi : ieee 2 
AA) ° wis 
HIMMEL! Cee ie 
4 FALLSCHIRMJAGER! 


NIGH? 








AL, 


eh 
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There’s our baby—o German 
irmoured train and WE are going 
fo man it. Now you know why R 

you trained on enemy equipment! 


is an engine 
driver—that's why we brought him. § 


\ rt d y 
m mel 
Ss \. ind man those guns! 
[ suffering snakes! pe z SS. : f= 
ty =) But who's going : 5 =, 
~( to drive the thing? Ss Lg. [ 
Bix ; z = f 1 


i 


| 











Enemy panzer column, racing for the } 


All guns traverse right 
ag ond blast ‘em! 


A few miles further on— 





HALT! This is as far as we go! There is 
our second objective—the supposedly, _. 
inpregnable Jagdland Battery. Blast the J" "| 
rear doors! 


Our own train! Our own 
comrades firing upon us! 
The treacherous swine! 


“* WO. 4.2.84 











No joy, Sarge. The shot 
made a nasty dent, but it 
didn't penetrate. 


Then let's keep 
blasting it! Reload! 


Great idea. We'll set some 
explosive and fix a time fuse. Can 
you rig the controls and jump clear 


“HE WENT TO CERTAIN DEATH!" 


Repeated shots struck the door . . but still 
failed to penetrate the extra- tough steel. 











NY We're not having much luck. Bombing 

failed to damage the blockhouse and 

that’s why this raid was made. Looks 
- like we've failed, too! 














re don’t we drive the train at it, sir! 
At Teg it should smash through the 
sea doors easily! 











He’s still aboard! Why 
doesnt he jump Fi | 
x a clear? 
Wow! This should be * 
something fo see! 
















Two hundred tons of armour-plated train 
smashed in the doors like matchwood. 





























He didn’t even try to jump 

>» clear. He went in with it @ 

Hi to certain death. Who was 
: the, sir? 
















He was a Gennon who hated the Nazis. 
They executed his family so he joined us < 
fo o-get his revenge: He wasa aVBLY, brave 3 A ary 


Look out for another great stone about D- DAY Next Week! 


THE REGIMENTAL PAY CHEST IS STOLEN! 


1938. Colour Sergeant Walter Waggers, drillmaster 
of the 10th Lancers, is posted to India as tank adviser 
to the famous Dashett’s Horse. Waggers dutifully gets 
on with the job—despite the slight handicap of 
knowing nothing about tanks! Waggers takes to horse 
again, however, when one of his tanks is stolen by the 
bandit, Naim Shah, who uses it to attack the wagon 
carrying the Regiment’s pay chest ... 


{ Hazrat, take three 
of our brothers. 
Delay pursuit of my, 
iron beetle, 


ssl 
WSS ie Ty 





This calls for tactical . > 
use of smoke cover!) . might expect us fo clo: 
as ss wi up behind the smoke. % 
Winstead we shall proceed, 


“Wd Behold, Waggers-Sahib! 
4 Four jungli wallahs come 


My eyes weep from. 
peering into smoke for 
those who never 


, “4 ‘ 
EAN 


Ge. \ “7S \ SS 
OI Ze : janis taken care of the 


last one! Tidy up here. I'm 


: ff . : 
Zee ay” Wr y co Sa po heal laemnstaiig)) g 





“\ YOU CAN CUT OFF HIS HEAD!" 23 


7“) Zé (Sahib, we found this son of 
He 4 a pi-dog to be living. 
z f 
SEB 4 Then maybe he can, 


‘answer some questions, 











Naim Shah avoids the border 
crossings guarded by the Tochi 
Scouts. He will pass aver the. 
Kurram beyond the village of 
Jagwent Ali. 












Then he’s no use to me. 
Ranjit Khan, you can cut, 





ps 


Don’t cut off his head { Sahib, he lies. That 
aan yet, Ranjit Khan! G Jisa place of deep. 
\ (water where no mai 


Ta may cross. jj 















Haul away, my. 
brothers! 














Naim Shah has made a 
crossing. Sahib, on my 
life lswear it! 






—— 


At dusk Waggers entere 
ASSIS S18 


raft—the iron ghari is lost to us. 


Soldiers of the Raj may not : i horses can swim. Hang on 
enture into the land of the = to their tails and they'll) ~ 


Afghans. see us safely across! 
‘ 


) \ \" 






—_~ b/ 
i No border is stopping 
Walter Waggers. l intend 
to recover that tank if I >r 
have to follow those’ ~ S \ 


rascals to China! yg WF.3 
NEXT WEEK—A pl 





wo.4.7.644 





ot to outwit Naim Shah! 















It’s 1994 and the 

Third World War has 

ended in an uneasy 

¥ peace. A multi- 

§ national air force 

including Hob Hogget 

is formed to perform 

trouble-shooting 
duties. Thisisthe 7, - 

| HARRIER * 3,7, 

R 


squapron! * 4 LP 
: 


og 


Don’t miss this great 
all-action story 

starting in next week’s 
| WARLORD. 
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FANTASTIC! 174 flags plus 130 

Please tell P le coats au arms, anne otour, ey 
request appravals. L. era 

‘ ape before Woodside Road, Gtenroines, Fite. 

Silver 

rep ying to stamp Jubilee, complete commenmorative 

advertisements. mint Sheet, also , exotic birds 


miniature sheet, both absolutely 
free to approval ‘applicants, Royce, 
12 .Hatherlelgh Close, Bognor 
Regis, PO21 SJA, 


250 stamps free when first apply- 
MILLION STAMPS GIVEN ing for Sur Spprovalss D. Birch, 


x FREE x 


FREE! 100 different Hatins plus 

Collection 1118 174 flags; request %p upwards 

approvals. Bush (A), 1677 Wim- 
goene Road, -Bournemouth, 

—-Not started your collection 

, ‘S. SB Prices still amazingly low 

vamos bern Send 124p postage for complete mint sets, but hurry, 

amp a rege approval mnese paces can't ee for ever; 

seein cok, Jatest fssues to: : Tee set when requesting appro- 

ROSEBE! STAMP _ SERVICE vals; enclose poste, E. ides 


Onn, 2 Mreagnis, Ways, Westmead. bottom, 428 Oakwood Lane, 


Leeds, ‘8, WD. 4.2.84 









V beansprout. Theda 
gi feeling we'd meet again 





“ THIS CHAP’S INDESTRUCTIBLE!’ 25 
Continued from P4 7] OS, ene NAA ha ) 


jungle and the sea! Not 
much of a choice with Tojo 


the water's deep 
enough. 


don’t believe it! He’s 
=( leaving me and going 
after the shar! 


Now where’s he going? 
Never mind... got to 
surface... need air. 


» AZIVA 
SS iT 


i; 


ALS 


Xe SSR nha 





TO THE DEATH! And on } 
Sea equal terms! 





“HE NEARLY CHOPPED MY HEAD OFF!” 27 
ey \CUGH! Fooled \KY = 
[* i\ IY 









again! 


up so quickly? He’s some )© 
fighter— but he’s missed me 


. = and this time Vil be up EX 


Got you, my old 
saki-swiller! Take 
that! 


Ah, my ha 
have you got in there 
—ROCKS? Heh-heh! Want 
to try again, 


He’s rushing me E 
again! | think | know } 
how fo stop him this )- - 


He’s fallen into that 


e mud pee this could Be ane ey lPa'ouiékiondil'e 
Pi i f w flea 
wv SY nt y {ESSE ter him die like th 
V7 vel | =e Weal - 


yard 
ee 













TA [yy SSS 

HANIA It’s no use—t can’t / 

Ny x hold you. Your hand’, 

WA ; y{ slipping free! 
p 






Flint was picked up later that night— 


2A He could have killed me 


Johnny, | salute you— 


a worthy victor! 
‘ ——s 


Warlord’s life is in danger again NEXT 





DESTRUCTION OF AN INVASION FORCE! ne 


ahs 









MAY 1941... BITTER FIGHTING IS TAKING PLACE ON 
CRETE. THE GERMANS BRING UP REINFORCEMENTS 
BY SEA.... BUT THE ROYAL NAVY IS 
WAITING FOR THEM! 











[The escort vessels were pounded into helpless wrecks 
by the British naval guns— 
« Dipak oe 


Ww 


The German invasion force was taken - 
completely by surprise— 





























Then the full fury of the attack LA FL Za 3 And those that weren't blasted by gunfire 
fell upon the defenceless caiques— LE LB za 3s splintered under the crashing bows of the Royal 
Navy— 














a “RUN FOR YOUR LIVES!” 


And in the first grey light of dawn the British 
crews stared at the wreckage-strewn sea— 


Good heavens—did 
we do all that, sir? 


sy 





But, on shore, news of the Navy's victory was delayed— 
ond Privates Tommy Atkins and Harry Westlake of the 
Royal Regiment were still on the alert~— 


Not a ship to be seen, 
Tommy. | don’t reckon 
they’re coming. 








Soon, the familiar pattern of attack resumed— 
Stuka dive bomber raids . . . 








... followed by hundreds of German paratroops— 
all dropping towards the vital airfield at Maleme. 

















false alarm. Just as 
well—we’ve problems 
enough with the Germans [Z 
g already here. » 





“C’mon, chaps, keep 
those guns firing. 
We stopped ‘em 
before, we can stop 
‘em again. ¥ 


SS ? J 
y And soon the airfield was in enemy 
hands— 








too many of iy 
Rem. Run for your Spey), 
3 lives. Z 


Another victory | 
for the Fuhrer and 








\\ START BLASTING!" 31 


The enemy’s next objective was 
the town of Maleme — 











Now the Germans could land troops ill 









and supplies with little resistance— 


4 This is too easy. 
Nothing can stop our 











Tommy's company was among those k* 
rushed to stem the tide— A ‘Ek Gradually they were‘pushed’ back until only the 





harbour area remained in British hands— 


{We have fo hold on until 
the Engineers have 
finished laying demolition 
charges. 











Right, lads—ten J 
second intervals across 
the gap. Keep moving, 

fast! t 


All done, sir. Jerry'Il 
find a few surprises 
waiting for him. 


Okay, get your chaps our. } 
The Royals will be right hg 





Ra =. a 
Yeah, but—phew—I feel Can't say I'm sorry, Harry: 
Ba like I’ve just run fifty . Too noisy for my liking! 





miles not fifty yards! 

















NEXT WEEK—The Germans attack again—with tanks! 
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“DIFFERENT THE LOCKHEED CONSTELLATION 


The Usekheed RC-121-D was the improved USIAF. version of the 


R. Navy's WV-2 High-altitude reconnaissance and early warning tadar 
PLAN ES WITH — intelligence aicratt, Its: wingtip fuel tanks increased its éndurante to 
«24 hours mh it had no fess that) $'2-tons of radar and. electronic 


SIMILAR io, BG AINe 3 





GRUMMAN MOHAWK 
in service With the U.S. and tsraeli armies. the Gramman Mohawk OV-1 is a specially 
designed battlefield surveillance aircraft, This one Garties a side-looking radar in the 
elongated'pod beneath the fuselage and under the wing are infra-red jammers: 


NIMROD MR MK 2. 


Developed from the 
famous de Havilland 
Comet, the world’s first 
jet aixtiner. and equipped 
with agvanced 
communication, 
detection and-avionits 
systems, the BLA Eos 
Nimrod MR MK2i5 
scheduled to serve ina 
Maritime teconnalssancs 
role into the 1990's 





